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1 . Chapter 1 

**Hello! So I had this story planned out a long time ago, but when I 
began writing it, it had a lot of gaps. The rest of the "planned out" 
stuff will take place in the next chapter or two.** 

**I will also apologize in advance if the line breaks do not show up. 
I am still new to uploading, so please bare with me. Thanks, hope you 
enjoy ! * * 

* *Disclaimer : I do not own Love Live!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"I'm going to home. Maki, I'll email you the lyrics when I've 
finished them." Umi got up, gathered her belongings and 
left . <p> 

They had all gotten together in the club room for a little meeting. 
They had finished practicing the dance moves and they were chatting 
idly while Umi and Maki went over the lyrics and the music. 

Umi seemed a bit more distant lately which affected the whole dynamic 
of their group. But she still went out of her way to help the others, 
so they were okay. 

Kotori and Honoka were more hurt by this though, but for different 
reasons . 


Kotori and Umi had been dating for about a year now and Umi had 



always opened up to the bubbly ashen-haired girl. Nowadays, she 
seemed to want to limit her conversations with Kotori and limit their 
time with one another all together. 

Honoka had always loved Kotori, but after learning Umi loved her as 
well, she let her go and wished for their happiness. When Umi stopped 
talking to Kotori, the girl would talk to Honoka about it, and the 
latter would feel she was cheated. She let the love of her life go to 
someone who was slowly abandoning her. 

"Why don't we all go home. It's pretty late already." Nozomi said, 
getting up as well. 

"Ne, let's go eat ramen. Kayo-chin!" Rin grabbed Hanayo and dragged 
her out the door. 

"A-ah...only if they have rice..." Hanayo called back, trying to stay 
on her feet . 

"Hmph, let's go, Maki-chan." Nico began walking out. 

"Why do you want to go home with me?" 

"W-well...I was just suggesting it! Don't think too far into it, 
baka ! " 

"I-I wasn't! Mou ! " Maki blushed as red as her hair and she willingly 
followed her senior. Their retorts could still be heard as they 
walked down the hall. 

"Let's go, Elichi~" 

"Yeah, yeah, I'm coming. See you tomorrow, Kotori, Honoka." Eli 
waved, following the other girl. 

The two remaining girls sat in the room silently. The silence 
overwhelmed them a bit, so Honoka decided to ask 
something . 

"Kotori-chan . . . do you still like Umi-chan?" Kotori blushed deeply at 
that. Probably not the best question to ask out of the 
blue . 

"W-well...I don't know. I think I still do but . . . I don't know if she 
likes me anymore." Kotori looked down at her hands. 

Lately the bluenette always managed to make an excuse to not be with 
her. It was always going to archery club, going home, or training at 
home. It was always something, and then she would walk off without 
another word. 

"Kotori-chan ... how would you feel if I told you I loved you." Honoka 
asked with a straight face. She needed to know. 

"I-I... I don't know." Kotori felt a warm hand lift her face and felt 
lips press against her's. She froze at first, but then returned 
it . 

Separating to catch their breaths, they stared into one another's 
eyes. Kotori then wrapped her arms around Honoka ' s neck and they met 



in a more passionate kiss. 


_"I think... I love Honoka-chan . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Tadaima . . . " Umi had arrived home and slowly took her shoes off. 
She was only delaying the inevitable, but it was better than having 
to deal with it the moment she stepped in her house. <p> 

Her parents hadn't been home for over a year, so that would only make 
things worse since her grandmother wasn't around to stop him 
anymore . 

"Umi." the stern voice called to her. With an emotionless face, her 
grandfather beckoned her over. He held two bokkens in a firm grip and 
stared her down. 

Umi dropped her book bag on the ground and approached him with a 
similar expression. Standing in front of him at an arms length, she 
felt the first sting of pain resound across her cheek... 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Good morning, Umi-chan~." Nozomi and I were making our way to 
the campus when we saw Umi . <p> 

"Mm ... morning . " she said simply. She looked to be deep in thought, 
but not in a good way. After spending almost a year with her, I noted 
that her present expression was one to be wary of. I think Nozomi 
knew that too. 

"Are you okay, Umi-chan? You look a bit down this morning..." 

Nozomi's mischievous tone had disappeared and was replaced by her 
more motherly tone. I was right, she did notice. 

"Mm, I'm okay, don't worry." Umi smiled back with a bit of 
hesitation. I wasn't sure if my eyes were playing tricks on me, but 
Umi ' s face looked bruised on the left side. I didn't say anything 
though . 

We walked with Umi to her classroom, talking about small things like 
Umi ' s lyrics and our duties at the student council. We also spoke a 
bit about the upcoming festival that was taking place in a few 
months. And, it was apparently run by the Sonoda family. 

Nozomi and I had then learned that Umi ' s family was in charge of the 
organization of the local festival that occurred every year. She 
seemed displeased to talk about it, so it was only mentioned in our 
scattered conversation. 

"Bye, thank you for walking me." Umi said quietly before strolling 
into the room without another word... just like yesterday. 

"Ne...did you see Umi-chan's cheek?" Nozomi inquired. We were on our 
way to our classroom when she asked that out of the blue. 

"You noticed it was bruised?" 

"Yeah..." seems my suspicions were, sadly, correct . My mind raced of 



the possibilities she would have gotten that bruise, but my thoughts 
were stopped as we walked into our classroom. 


"Elichi, we can talk about this later, okay?" she whispers over to 
me . 

" Y-yeah ..." 

"Don't worry, I'm worried about her too..." the two of us sat in our 
seats and waited for the teacher to arrive, but even within those few 
minutes, I couldn't help but worry for Umi . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It was after school and I was waiting for Umi to come into the 
music room. She had told me that she needed a bit of help putting the 
words into the right rhythm of the song.<p> 

We weren't having dance practice today, so we could work without 
needing to stop halfway. The door then slid open and in came my 
blue-headed senior. 

"Hey, Maki . " 

"Umi." I regarded her. Even though the two of us worked together all 
the time, we were still a bit awkward because of our 
personalities . 

"I'm surprised you didn't just start playing the piano." she sat 
beside me on the bench as she set her notes out. 

"I-I was j-just waiting for you...geez it's not like I play the piano 
all the time." I began twirling the end of my hair. It had become a 
bad habit of mine... something about everyone I knew used against 
me . 

"Hehe...I wasn't trying to insult you. I'm sorry if that was how it 
was interpreted." she chuckled softly. Even though the two of us had 
clashing personalities, we somehow always became our natural selves 
around one another. 

We always talked to one another about our responsibilities and 
expectations from our families. We even talked about the people we 
liked... I mean! N-nevermind. . . 

I also found myself smiling more and speaking more around her, and 
she always seemed more relaxed. I guess she was always tense since 
she has to deal with both Honoka and Kotori. She even played the 
"responsible big sister" role as she always kept us all in check. 

We had been going through the lyrics and the music. I would play 
while she and I would both sing. We would sing continuously, without 
stopping and when she would fix the lyrics, we would start the 
measure over and continue from there. It is a pretty progressive way 
of doing things, as we only stopped when either of us asked a 
question, suggested something, or someone would walk in. 

We bad been stuck on the same two measures for a while till the door 
opened, revealing Honoka and Kotori. 



"Umi-chan, did you want to come to my house? Okaa-chan made a new 
type of manjuu!" Honoka asked excitedly. She was always so 
hyperactive . . . 

"Umi you can-" 

"It's alright, you two can go on ahead. I'm still working on the song 
with Maki . " Umi interrupted. I knew Umi had an obsession with manjuu 
and enjoyed spending time with Honoka and Kotori (especially Kotori) , 
so I wanted her to go. But then again, Umi always prioritized 
things . 

"Okay, see you, Umi-chan!" Honoka waved, dragging Kotori with her. It 
sounded different somehow ... their parting. Like ... something was 
missing . 

Umi gently layed herself down on the keys; she looked exhausted. 
Getting a good look at her, I noticed a blemish on her, normally, 
pale white cheek. 

"Umi . . . ?" 

"Yeah?" 

"What happened to your cheek?" having experience with wounds, it 
looked like she was hit with something hard. 

"It's nothing..." she pushed herself up and focused on the lyrics, 
trying to change the subject. "Why don't we go back to-" 

"Umi, I'm not stupid. It looks like somebody hit you with something." 
she tensed at that. "Y-you can tell me." I placed my hand on her 
shoulder and she instantly winced, moving away from my contact. "Umi, 
are you alright?" I was worried now. The bruise was enough to see 
something was wrong. 

" It ' s . . . don ' t worry about it." she looked away, but I still caught 
her facial expression: pain, emotionally and, from what I've seen, 
physically . 

"Why shouldn't I worry?" my voice went up a bit. I don't normally get 
worked up over people, but the fact that she was hurt and refused to 
tell me worried me a bit. "You can tell me. We talk about sensitive 
subjects all the time." 

She looked me in the eye with an expression that made me want to hug 
her (not that I would ever do that!) . She looked to be in a lot of 
pain and just in need of someone to comfort her. 

"You have to promise not to tell anyone." 

"Y-yeah but-" 

"No buts. Please ... don ' t tell anyone about this, Maki, especially not 
Kotori." she practically begged. Not being able to say anything else, 
I nodded slowly. 

She then straightened herself and turned her back towards me. Then 
very slowly, she began unbuttoning her uniform. 



><p>Umi grunted as another blow went to her stomach. Holding herself 
with her arms the best she could, her hands were left wide open. The 
wood came down on her wrist, forcing her to drop her bokken out of 
pain . <p> 

The next was her knees as she felt her knees forcifully buckling. She 
fell to the wood floor with a thud, which then her body followed as 
another wave of pain surged through the left side of her back. 

She had curled in on herself as blow after blow made contact with the 
same spot on back. The thud of the wood against her back stopped as a 
firm grip forced her to her feet. 

She stood shakily, only to fall to the ground again as she felt 
another shock of pain hit her left cheek, again. 

The dull sound of voices could be heard while a gentle hand rested 
against her shoulder. But the pain clouded her mind once again and 
she soon could hear nothing but the sounds of her own whimpering. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>At first I was very confused as to why Umi was undressing, but as 
she did, I saw why. Her smooth, white complexion was stained with 
black and purple, especially on the upper part of her back.<p> 

They looked really recent ... like, yesterday-recent. I carefully 
brushed my fingertips across the wound which even then, caused her to 
stiffen . 

I moved my hand away and that was a sign for her to put her uniform 
back on. As she did so, I realized what was missing when Honoka and 
Kotori left. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Mm..." I moaned into the warmth that was Honoka-chan ' s lips. I 
had my arms wound tightly around her neck as she pulled me closer by 
my waist . <p> 

Honoka-chan then followed forward, pushing me down roughly onto the 
bed. We separated to catch our breaths and my heart fluttered as I 
saw the string of saliva that still connected us. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Honoka left without that sad look she always had. She actually 
looked ... happy that Umi couldn't go with them. Why does this give me 
a bad feeling?<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I stared into Honoka-chan ' s bright, blue eyes and saw a never 
ending amount of love within them. They filled me with warmth that I 
only received from Umi-chan at the beginning of our 
relationship . <p> 


Umi-chan . . . 



She and Honoka-chan were completely different. Umi-chan had sharp 
brown eyes that made me feel safe when she embraced me firmly. 
Honoka-chan had sparkling blue eyes that made my stomach churn with 
goodness. Her embraces were soft and allowed me to feel all the love 
radiating from her. 

Umi-chan lost that a few months ago. Her eyes used to make me feel 
safe, but were now cold and distant. Her touches used to make me draw 
closer for more, but now made me want to scoot away. She used to 
embrace me against her firm frame and whisper words of love into my 
ears. She used to hold my hands and kiss my daringly out in a crowd, 
even though she was hesitant at first. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"My grandfather ... does not take my relationship with Kotori 
kindly. My grandmother did not care. She just wanted me to be happy." 
Umi hesitated before she continued. "But now she is gone ... and I have 
no one to turn to for help, or support. "<p> 

Umi curled in on herself further, hugging her broken self. I had 
never seen her like this before, and it scared me to no end. 

My strict, responsible, yet socially awkward senior... she always knew 
how to deal with things and never let her emotions control her 
actions unless they overwhelmed her. 

And now, they were so overwhelming that she was trembling and holding 
herself to protect what hasn't already been broken. 

I had a feeling that Kotori was her saving grace, but I had already 
promised I wouldn't tell anyone. I also still have that horrible 
feeling from when I saw how Honoka ' s face lit up when Umi said she 
couldn't go with them. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>But now... we always had a distance between us and she refused to 
ever hold conversations with me. Deep down, I think I stopped loving 
Umi a long time ago, and only held on because of some desperate 
attempt to me loved. <p> 

Now, I don't need to strive for my love anymore. It was right in 
front of me with soft ginger hair, bright blue eyes, and warm 
lips . 

"I love you, Honoka-chan." I pulled her down and captured her lips 
before anything else could be said. 

I had found my true love. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>She had begun to cry at this point, so I did what my mama did for 
me when I cried: I embraced her.<p> 

I was careful though. One, I had never comforted a person before. 

Two, Umi was still in physical pain, and I didn't want to harm her 
further . 



Luckily, I caught a shade of black, and silently beckoned her over as 
she caught sight of us from outside the door. 


"Oh my god, Umi, are you okay?" Nico-chan was always stubborn, but 
she also had a motherly side that came out because she cared for her 
siblings . 

She gathered the broken girl into her own arms and held her close as 
Umi gripped Nice's cardigan. Nice was about to rub Umi ' s back when 
she saw the discoloration of skin. 

She slowly peeled back the shirt that haven't been put on properly, 
and her eyes widened in both, what looked like, surprise 
and . . . anger? 

"What happened." she demanded so strongly, it didn't sound like a 
question . 

"I... I promised her I wouldn't tell anyone." I was very conflicted. I 
wanted to tell someone else because I knew I couldn't do anything to 
help Umi. But she also entrusted this with me and I didn't want to go 
back on what I said. 

Nico looked very frustrated before she took and breath and focused 
again on Umi . 

"Can you get first aid or something? Or like ice?" she asked me 
calmly. I nodded furiously and wanted to slap myself for not thinking 
of that sooner. I got up and ran to the infirmary, hoping the door 
wasn't locked. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The room was silent now as I stood and held Umi against me. I was 
used to crying since Kokoro, Kokoa, and Kotaro always got into 
fights. But this was dif f erent . <p> 

This was Umi. 

But then again, I always knew the girl was a balloon, filling with 
more and more water until she burst, her emotions coming out in 
uncontrollable fragments. This was one of those times. 

Everything she kept in... her own school work, being our lyricist, 
being the one that kept us together, being in two clubs, needing to 
keep Honoka in check, and having her responsibilities outside of 
school . 

She kept in all of her pent up stress and frustration and let it out 
like this because she couldn't handle them. 

I imagine that something happened between her and Kotori. The two 
seemed a bit distant lately... but then again, Umi was being distant 
in general. This was most likely why. 

Her back was covered in bruises and what looks like healed scars. The 
most recent and worst was the one on the top left corner of her 
back . 



It was a nasty shade of black and purple and looked impossibly 
painful. I didn't how or when she got it, but it looked painful, 
nontheless . 

I then looked at the girl in my arms; broken and hanging on by a 
thread, and that thread so happened to be me ashen-haired junior 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>I tried pulling the door open but it wouldn't budge. I gave up 
and sighed, trying to think of another place with a first aid kit of 
some sort.<p> 

"Maki-chan?" I turned and saw Nozomi and Eli. I guess they had 
finished their student council work. "What's wrong?" 

"Nozomi, Eli! I need you to open the infirmary door! I need like ice 
or like a warm pack or something!" 


Not bothering to ask me any questions, thank goodness, Eli rushed 
over with the keys. I ran in and found an oil. The oil was used for 
sore muscles and maybe they would help with Umi ' s bruises. It should 
help until we can get some ice on it our something. 


"C'mon, Nico-chan and I really need your help." I silently pleaded as 
I ran off. I heard faint footsteps behind me so I knew Eli and Nozomi 
had followed. 


* * 


* 


><p>When we came to the music room, Maki-chan had already ran in. As 
we looked inside, Nico-chan was standing and holding Umi-chan's head 
as she was crying loudly with her clothes half on-half 
of f . <p> 

Elichi glanced at me before the two of us slowly crossed the room to 
them. Maki-chan was applying the ointment onto Umi-chan's back which 
I was confused about. But when I walked around to look behind 
Umi-chan, I gasped. 

Her back had several healed wounds and a large bruise and several 
other smaller ones scattered across her skin. Elichi looked just as 
shocked, just it also looked like she was trying to hide it. 

We stood there awkwardly for a bit and Umi-chan's sobs seemed to die 
down a bit. Maki-chan was trying to carefully put Umi-chan's uniform 
back on without hurting her. 

After a while, we all ended up sitting on the floor. Umi-chan had her 
head resting on Nico-chan's lap, which I don't think she 
minded . 

"What happened ... Umi ? " Elichi asked out of the blue. I didn't think 
it was very wise to ask that suddenly, but it was out of Elichi 's 
mouth before anyone could say anything. 

She hesitated before opening her mouth, starting with something I 
didn't think she would begin with. 


"Please... do not tell Kotori. 



"What? Why?" Nico-chan still had her rough tone, but she lowered her 
voice a bit, trying to stay calm. 

"I do not want her to think this is her fault. Or Honoka ' s for that 
matter. Please do not tell either of them." 

"Why shouldn't we? They should have a right to know." Maki-chan still 
spoke quite bluntly, but she also tried to lower her voice. I guess 
her and Nico-chan understood the situation enough to not speak their 
minds with their usually tone. 

"And why would they think it's there fault? They haven't done 
anything wrong ... right ? " Elichi whispered the last word. 

Umi-chan hesitated again before she looked we straight in the eye and 
said something that silenced us all for different reasons. 

"Kotori and Honoka are having an affair." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>So, that's it, for now. Hope you all enjoyed it! I know 
there are errors in here and I will try and edit them as I read this 
over again. Thanks for reading . <strong> 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Hey everyone, I'm back! So this was originally supposed to be a 
one-shot with lots of time skips and an angsty ending. After deciding 
to make it multi-chaptered, I had the thought that readers would want 
a happy KotoUmi ending. So please review and tell me which ending you 
would prefer, the angsty or happy ending. The next chapter is going 
to end with the original ending, and if readers want the happy 
ending, I will extend it.** 

**I want you all to be able to read something that you will enjoy and 
actually like the ending. So once again, please tell me which you 
prefer, and I will gladly do that.** 

**Guest****: Thanks!** 

* *PingGuo* * * * : Thanks, and yes, here is more!** 

**Guest****: Thanks! Hm...you will see.** 

* *ChiPee2 1 * * * * : Yeah, the anger towards them two was intended. As for 
that, I will leave it up to the readers for the fate of the 
couple . * * 

**Guest****: You will see these two events occur in the upcoming 
chapters. And no, I will not kill Umi.** 

* *MaouHands354 * * * * : Thanks! Yeah, that was intended.** 

**Guest****: You will see these events play out in the next few 
chapters. Indeed, she does!** 


**Ghost Reader****: Thank you! Also I did mess up the flashback. I 



changed it to what its supposed to be (third person) . The person from 
the flashback, you'll know soon. You'll see that if readers want the 
happy ending.** 

**Guest Who****: Hm... you'll see. It'll be explained.** 

**Honoka's Parfait****: ...?** 

* *Rin57 67 8 0 0 968574 90 * * * * : Haha, the tears are not intended with my 
stories, but if that is they bring, then so be it! And gosh... your 
name XD** 

**FIRESTORM from Lunarian Empire****: Lol, the anger for the 
grandfather is so strong. Thanks for reading so far!** 

**If there are grammer mistakes or if you think I'm missing a line 
break, please tell me. I know there is bound to be like 20 mistakes 
when this is read. Thanks! Hope you enjoy!** 

* *Disclaimer : I do not own Love Live!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>My eyes widened. I didn't know what to say, and I didn't know 
what to feel. Should I say something to break the silence? Should I 
feel angry? I didn't know. I just couldn't stand the constant gnawing 
at the back of my mind as I stared at Umi ' s expression. She didn't 
look hurt at all. She simply told us without batting an eyelash. How 

long have the two been doing this for? Was it recent? If so, how 

recent ?<p> 

"How long...?" Nozomi asked. She looked shocked as well. 

"I believe yesterday, or the day before. I caught them in the club 
room the day I left early. I forgot something and went back to get 
it, and I just happened to see them together." Umi said. She didn't 

move from her spot, nor did her voice waver as she said 

this . 

"Should. .. shouldn ' t you be angry?!" Maki yelled all of a sudden. She 
never, and I mean NEVER, got worked up over things. In situations 
like these, I just figured she would sit there and not say anything. 
But then again, when I saw Maki and Umi together, they seemed to open 
up to one another more, so maybe these kinds of subjects are 
sensitive for them? None of us know what the two of them talk about 
when they are in the music room, but they look genuinely happy and 
relaxed . 

"Why should I be angry?" 

"Kotori is cheating on you with Honoka ! You should be angry, upset, 
sad, or ... something other than not caring!" Nico backed up Maki. I 
had to agree though. If I found out Nozomi was with someone else, I 
would want to hit somebody or just scream out all of my agony. 

"Well to be fair, I did walk away from her. I distanced us and never 
gave a reason why. Kotori is most likely hurt by this, and Honoka 
would be angry. Kotori wanting to seek love and support, and Honoka 
just wanting to love the girl she's loved for a long timea€" it was 
just a matter of time when they would begin seeing one 



another . " 


"Tell them, Umi . If you tell them, none of this has to happen." I 
tried convincing her. I saw that Umi was happy with Kotori, and I 
didn't want to see her like this anymore. She is an independent 
individual, with a strong sense of justice. This wasn't like 
her . 

"There is no point in telling them. My grandfather practically owns 
this area and has eyes and ears everywhere." she lifted herself from 
Nico's lap before continuing. "If I get affectionate with Kotori, he 
is bound to know. If he finds out, he'll hit me again, and Kotori 
will think it's all her fault if she finds out." she then looked me 
in the eye and concluded her thought. "But if I stay away from her, 
she will find happiness with someone who won't leave her in the dust 
like I have. Kotori and Honoka can be together, and my grandfather 
will stop hitting me. This makes everyone happy." 

"How does this make you happy? ! You are throwing away the person you 
love, and for what?!" Nico yelled. 

"Because I don't want her getting hurt." Umi never raised her voice, 
but it was much more firm than before. "If I don't stay away from 
Kotori myself, grandfather will find a way to keep us away from one 
another." she looked down at her hands and sighed heavily. "There is 
nothing to be done about it..." I couldn't help but clench my fists 
and want to give her grandfather a piece of my mind. 

"Umi." Nozomi said sternly. Her shocked face turned serious as she 
bore holes into Umi. "I'm not going to let you stay in that house. I 
won't leave you alone in there with him." 

"I think ... someone else was there though." Umi said suddenly. "At 
some point... I was knocked onto the ground," she said it so casually 
as if it were normal, "and I heard voices. Someone or... more than one 
person had come into the house and I think they were yelling at 
grandfather. Then I think someone tried to help me up . . . and that's 
all I remember." 

"Where were you when you woke up?" Nozomi asked after a bit of 
silence . 

"I woke up in my room. When I went downstairs, I didn't see my 
grandfather, or anyone for that matter." she said. The fact that 
someone went to go help her made me relax a bit, but why didn't that 
person like... take her in or something? They still left her 
there . 

"I don't care, you're staying in my apartment. If you don't have 
clothes, you can borrow mine." 

"Yeah but-" 

"No buts. I don't want to hear excuses. I don't want to hear that you 
need to go home, because you don't. I don't want to hear that you 
don't want me to spend extra money for you. I don't want to hear any 
of that." Nozomi's expression then softened. "You won't be a bother. 
You never are, and you never will. I just don't want to see you like 
this, Umi-chan." 



Umi ' s body relaxed as Nozomi gazed tenderly at the girl. I was proud 
of Nozomi. Even though the offer itself was a bit forward, I guess it 
was necessary. 

Umi and Nozomi continued talking about arrangements. Umi was still 
hesitant to be in Nozomi's way, of course, but it all worked out. 

Maki and Nico simply watched the exchange with a tenderness they 
always hid under their rough exteriors. 

I wasn't sure whether or not the others felt this way too, but I now 
had conflicting feelings towards Kotori and Honoka. I mean... they 
should ask Umi if she's okay or something. If they really are in an 
affair, I wonder how long it will be till it ends. Or, what if... no. 

I hope that doesn't happen. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I had invited Kotori-chan over to my house for some... alone time. 
I really enjoy being able to love Kotori-chan like this, but I still 
have lingering thoughts of betraying Umi-chan. Yes, I did give 
Kotori-chan up so the two of them could be happy, but now, 

Kotori-chan isn't happy ! <p> 

I wanted to be able to make Kotori-chan smile, but I knew that only 
Umi-chan could make Kotori-chan smile the way I want her to. So, I 
decided to watch her be happy from a distance. Even though I couldn't 
be the one that gave her that smile, I could at least watch it from 
beside her. 

But then, Umi-chan left her. All of a sudden, Umi-chan began getting 
more and more distant from us, and we didn't know why. Kotori-chan 
would come crying to me sometimes and I hated seeing her cry. 

Umi-chan always said that she had to help at home and always refused 
to do things with Kotori-chan at school. It got to a point when 
Umi-chan didn't ever look at Kotori-chan, and that point, I lost 
it . 

I had loved Kotori-chan for so long. I wanted to be the one to bring 
her happiness. To make her smile. To make her laugh. To make her the 
happiest girl in the world! But I was being selfless and giving her 
away. Now, the one I gave my love to just left her! I love 
Kotori-chan with all my heart and I would do everything for her, and 
give everything to her. So at this point, I threw all my caution into 
the wind, and reclaimed what used to be mine. 

My worries of betraying Umi-chan flew out the window the moment my 
lips crashed onto Kotori-chan ' s . They were warm, and soft, and she 
made the cutest moans and gasps when I kissed her all over. I felt 
free to love her, and it was an amazing feeling. 

But whenever she and I separated, all those worries came back harder 
and harder, and now, I could no longer get them to leave unless I had 
Kotori-chan right beside me. Why do I have such a bad feeling about 
all this? I'm just loving the girl I've always wanted to love. What's 
so wrong about that? 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>I couldn't forget what had happened. I just remember being on 
Honoka-chan ' s bed with the two of us making love like we had done it 



several hundred times before. Everything in between was a blur, but I 
guess that's what it feels like to be lost in all the passion and 
love . <p> 

I don't remember the last time Umi-chan and I made love. I don't even 
remember if we ever did. At this point, my relationship with Umi-chan 
was very vague and we never got very intimate. The most intimate we 
had ever gotten was cuddling on the bed and kissing one another till 
we fell asleep. Sometimes she would hug me firmly in public or give 
me a peck on the cheek, and even the lips when she was happy. She was 

also less embarrased when I held her hand and she was able to declare 

that she loved me even with open doors. 

But one day, all of that just stopped. I remember I wanted to go 
shopping for some fabric because I was sewing something for home at 
the time. I asked her to come with me and she hesitantly refused. She 

kept glancing around, like she was making sure someone didn't see 

her. I dismissed the thought that something had happened and went 
along with "Umi-chan is busy right now" . I was able to convince 
myself that for about a week or so, but then, it kept 
happening . 

When I spoke to her, she always ended the conversation as quickly as 
possible. When I tried getting close to her, she made subtle 
movements to distance ourselves. She even lessened the amount of time 
we spent with one another. She had to change the songs more 
frequently so she and Maki-chan would go to the music room alone. She 
attended archery practice much more. And she practiced at home a lot 
more as well. 

I remember she came to school with a bruise on her hand during our 
first year. I had asked her about it, but she said it was from a 
sparring accident and that she was fine. Another time, she was really 
sore and made the excuse that she overworked herself. I knew she was 
lying, but now, I guess any excuse could fool me. It's not like I 
care much anymore. I mean, I really love Umi-chan, but she just left. 
She never gave a reason, and we never officially broke up. But from 
the way we interact, it must seems that way. 

During the remaining of our first year, the break, and the beginning 
of our second year, I had begun to feel an attraction towards 
Honoka-chan. Umi-chan and I didn't spend much time together anymore 
so I always hung out with Honoka-chan. I always felt this warm, 
bubbly feeling when Honoka-chan smiled or laughed, and I always 
caught myself staring at her brilliant blue eyes. I knew I had fallen 
in love, and I knew Honoka-chan wouldn't leave me. 

But whenever I see Umi-chan at school, I get a really unsettling 
feeling in the pit of my stomach. Something was begging me to talk to 
her, but I always pushed the urge aside. There was no point. She 
wouldn't talk back to me anyway. 

No matter what I did, I could never shake off the feeling that I 
needed to talk to her about something. But I knew, in my heart, I am 
in love with Honoka-chan. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Home, sweet home-" I entered my apartment with my shy junior 
behind. She muttered an 'excuse me' and entered with her head bowed 



slightly. Even after what she told us and what her situation is, she 
is still more concerned about being respectful. "You can put your 
things anywhere and start your homework whenever you want." I took my 
shoes off and walked in after slipping on slippers. I gave Umi-chan a 
pair and she followed suit.<p> 

She walked over and kneeled in front of my coffee table and began 
working. She got straight to it, so its no surprise she has such good 
grades. I sat myself onto the table and started my own homework. 
Umi-chan seemed to have either literature or history homework since 
she was writing so much. An essay maybe? I didn't ask. I myself was 
doing math and I was having trouble concentrat ing on the problems. 
Normally, they wouldn't be much of an issue, but my thoughts always 
wandered to Umi-chan. We does her grandfather beat her so badly? And 
why does she take the beating? What about her parents? I couldn't 
focus, and I think she noticed. She had put her pencil down and 
sighed, leaning against the couch. 

"If you have any questions, you can ask, Nozomi." she stated simply. 

I was a bit surprised, but then again, this was Umi-chan. 

"Okay, then... why does your grandfather hit you?" that was the most 
urgent thing off the top of my head. 

"My grandfather greatly dislikes my relationship with Kotori . Not 

because she's a bad person, he just dislikes the fact she's a girl." 

my mind clicked and remembered that Umi-chan was from a traditional 

value with old ideals. I'm sure her grandfather expects an 

heir . 

"Why do you let him hit you?" I asked cautiously. She tensed and 
silence filled the room. I walked over to her and sat behind her on 
the floor, hoping she would feel more comfortable. 

"I can't do anything about it." she said simply. I was about to 
retort when she continued. "He spars with me. He gives me a bokken 
for the two of us to spar. But he is a lot more experienced than I 
am, so that's how I get beaten." 

"Not to sound blunt but... if he were to beat you, wouldn't it just be 
easier to just... do it?" 

"He says it's his way of being respectful when hitting me." so many 
emotions crashed onto me. What kind of sick man is he?! Beating her 
'respectively'?! There is no respective way of beating a harmless 
child. I felt overwhelming anger towards him, as well as the strong 
urge to keep Umi-chan away from the house. 

"But I don't mind... it's for the greater good." 

"How is this good?!" I raised my voice accidentally . I never really 
do, but hearing this just made me so angry. "He's intentionally 
hurting you, why is that good?" 

"He says he'll hurt my cousin if I don't." my racing thoughts slowed 
down at that. Cousin? I've never heard of Umi-chan having a cousin. 
"She ran away a few years back because she wanted to be able to marry 
the man she loved. Grandfather and grandmother are he only ones who 
know where she is, but grandmother passed away last year." she 
sniffled and I realized she was trying hard not to cry. "Grandfather 



threatened to hurt her if I don't take the beating." 

This. Sick. Man. That was all that went through my head as Umi-chan 
continued to speak her knowledge. Beating one of his grandchildren, 
and then threatening that grandchild to hurt his other grandchild if 
the former does not take a beating? Disgusting. 

"What about your parents?" she sniffled again. 

"They left when they heard I liked a girl. I haven't seen them since 
I started dating Kotori . " I myself wanted to cry now. Her parents 
abandoned her to a man that beats her, maybe daily. 

"How could you live in that house for so long? Keeping sane?" 

"I had grandpa with me." my eyes widened. Grandpa? Grandfather? They 
must be two different people! But, if her 'grandpa' lived with her, 
why is her 'grandfather' there? I was going to ask before she asked 
me something again. "Can we go to the house? I want to grab some 
clothes . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Tadaima . " I followed Umi-chan into her house. It was huge and 
looked like the traditional houses I see in magazines and tv shows. 
We left the apartment after an early dinner. Umi-chan suggested we 
leave a bit early in case we return late. She says its dangerous to 
walk around late at night. <p> 


"Umi, where have you-" a tall man came out. His age could be seen 
through his gray hair and wrinkly skin, but his body still looked 
strong and made him look very intimidating. 


"I'm staying at my senpai ' s house. I'm here to grab clothes." she 
said in monotone. It was different from the Umi-chan I 
knew . 


"Hey... who gave you permission for that?! I am your-" he began to 
yell. I was startled by the sudden loudness, but Umi-chan didn't bat 
an eyelash. 


"You are not and you know it." his expression went from anger to 
disbelief. "I've seen the paper work. I'm not stupid." they stared at 
one another before Umi-chan turned away first. "I'm going to get 
clothes." she then walked deeper into the house. I followed behind 
her quickly, trying to escape the gaze of that man. 


Umi-chan 's room was quite simple. She had a desk, a dresser, a bed, 
and some extra things here and there. She also had a pair of shogis 
that most likely opened up outside. She grabbed a duffle bag from 
inside her closet and began packing some clothes. 


"How long would you let me stay?" she asked without turning her 
head . 


"As long as you would like." I said gently. 

"Okay... how about until the festival? I can come and stay here for 
the weekends or something if you need your space." 



"No, no, don't worry. I really don't mind you staying as long as you 
want. I can legally be your guardian actually." the two of us shared 
a laugh. 

"Umi...?" I heard another voice. It was a man, but his voice was much 
softer. I turned and saw an older looking man in the doorway. He was 
hunched over and looked really weak. 

"Grandpa." Umi said. She sounded pretty excited, like a little 
Maki-chan receiving a Christmas present. Umi got up and walked over 
to embrace the man. He laughed and patted her back, caressing her 
hair as she buried her face into his yukata. 

"What are you doing here? I thought you had to stay at the 
hospital . " 

"Hehe, I got an early leave. They said my health is slowly getting 
better, but I'm heading back tomorrow. I'm glad I caught you before I 
went back." he smiled. A certain warmth filled me when he smiled. He 
seemed to have a very welcoming atmosphere. He then turned to me and 
smiled to me just as brightly as he did to Umi-chan. "Ah, and who 
might you be?" 

"I'm Toujou Nozomi. It's nice to meet you." I bowed my head slightly 
for respect. He laughed and waved off the formalness. 

"Are you going to stay at Toujou-san's house for a while?" 

"Hai. Maybe ... until the festival takes place? I'll make sure to visit 
you at the hospital." Umi-chan 's mood lightened significantly after 
her encounter with the other man. I believe that was her 
grandfather . 

"Haha, of course. Just make sure to tell me ahead of time when you 
are visiting . " 

"Of course. Oh! I'll take you back to your room. Be right back, 
Nozomi." I waved her off as she helped her grandpa back to another 
room. I walked around the room and looked at Umi-chan 's little 
trinkets and such. 

She had numerous awards on her dresser from all sorts of things: 
kendo, archery, martial arts demonstrations and competitions, 
traditional dance, and probably more. Her bed was a simple 
blue-almost gray color with a pillow the same shade. There was also a 
blue bunny plush on the bed. I smiled to myself. I never imagined 
Umi-chan to be the type of person that slept with a plush. 

I then walked over to her desk and saw five picture frames. One frame 
contained 3 pictures of her, Kotori-chan, and Honoka-chan when they 
entered grade school, junior high, and high school. The second one 
had a picture of a small version of her and two adults. The woman was 
a mirror image of Umi-chan, with the exception of gray eyes. The man 
had amber eyes like Umi-chan 's, so I assumed they were her parents. 
The third had a picture of her with her grandpa and a woman. The 
fourth was a picture of her with her grandfather, a woman, and a girl 
with hair a shade lighter than Umi-chan 's and green eyes. And the 
fifth was a picture of Umi-chan when she was in junior high with the 
girl from the last picture and a boy with black hair and brown eyes 
like her's. Umi-chan was also holding a bunny plush while the girl 



held a lion, and the boy held a dog. 


* * 


* 


><p>I set my grandpa on the bed on his room. I was about to leave 
before I asked him something . <p> 

"Grandpa?" I asked while helping him lay down. He was capable of 
doing so himself, but I might as well help him. 

"Yes?" he responded. I was reminded by how weak he was. 


"You were the one who intervened when grandfather was beating me the 
other day, right?" I asked as I stared into his dark, mocha 
eyes . 

"Fufufu, I don't know what you are talking about." he chuckled 
softly . 


"Thank you, grandpa." I smiled warmly at him before I got up. 


"Umi?" I turned around to see him smiling sadly towards me. "I'm 
sorry . " 


"It's alright, grandpa, really." his smile brightened at my 
reassurance. I waved slightly before closing his bedroom door. 


I walked back to the room only to see Nozomi looking at the frames on 
my desk. 


* * 


* 


><p>"Like them?" I was startled when I heard her voice. I hadn't 
noticed that she returned. <p> 

"Y-yeah...I can only recognize a few people." I looked back at the 
photos . 

She walked over and pointed at the second picture. "This is me a my 
parents before they left." She then pointed at the third. "This is 
grandpa and grandma ... That ' s grandfather, grandmother, and my cousin, 
Yukino." she pointed to the fourth. 

She then held up the last photo in her hands and sighed. "This is me, 
Yukino, and our friend, Satoshi. This was during one of the festivals 
that we ran when my parents were still around. There was a darts game 
and Yukino and Satoshi begged me to win the lion and the dog for 
them." she giggled at the memory. "In return, they played a ring toss 
game together and got me the bunny." it then dawned on me that that 
was the same plush that was on her bed. 

Then another thought popped into my head. "Umi-chan . . . is this, the 
girl that ran away." she nodded slowly. 

"Satoshi was from a normal family. He lived a life similar to 
Honoka's, except his family ran a moshi shop. Yukino fell in love 
with him, but grandfather wanted her to marry a man with good 
influences. In the end, she ran away with him." she stared at the 
photo for a few minutes, and I let her. It must be painful to lose a 
family member and friend like that. She sniffled before setting the 



photo down and walking back to her duffle. 

"I'll be done soon. You can take a seat on the bed if you'd like." I 
did as she said. I sat there, eyes still wandering around the expanse 
of her room. She was just about done and was looking around and 
grabbing things like her hygeine products and phone charger. I then 
reached over and grabbed her bunny plush and set it atop the bag. She 
looked at it for a moment and then smiled fondly. She added it into 
the bag and zipped it up. 

I offered to help her carry it, but she said it was okay. We bid 
goodbye to her grandpa and made our way back to the apartment. Her 
grandfather didn't come back out from wherever he went to, and I was 
glad he didn't. 

Getting back to the apartment, I helped Umi-chan settle in. I gave 
her three of my drawers in the dresser of my bedroom. She quickly 
unpacked while I went to take a quick shower. She hopped in after I 
did and I sat on my bed messaging Elichi, Nicochi, and Maki-chan 
about today's events. 

[Maki-chan] Umi ' s okay, right? 

[Elichi] So, nothing bad happened? 

[Me] No. She simply told me some things and we went to her house to 
get clothes and some other stuff. 

[Nicochi] You'll be okay, right? I mean, we can always take her in 
for a few days. 

I smiled at that. Nicochi was always so considerate, but she never 
showed it unless her _really_ wanted to. 

[Me] Aww, that's so nice Nicochi 3 

I had teased her. 

[Nicochi] Ah, mou ! I'm just offering to help my junior! And stop 
calling me that! 

I giggled out loud. I could imagine the angry and embarrassed face 
Nicochi would have on right now. 

We continued this conversation for a bit longer. They asked 
questions, and I answered them from the information Umi-chan told 
me . 

[Maki-chan] Is she planning on saying anything to Kotori or 
Honoka? 

I thought about that before answering. But no matter how much I 
wanted to say 'yes', I knew I couldn't. 

[Me] Sadly, no. She doesn't even show any interest in speaking to 
them at all. 

I then heard the water turn off and some rustling sounds. Seems like 
Umi-chan had just finished. 



[Me] Umi-chan just finished showering. I'll talk to you girls more at 
school. Good night. 

I shut my phone off and slid it under my pillow. I scooted up in my 
bed and acted as if I had just fixed it to get ready for us to sleep. 
Umi-chan walked out while drying her hair with the towel and a brush 
in hand. She nodded towards we while I watched her curiously. She 
took her uniform and set it on the dresser so its easier to see in 
the morning. Then she packed her homework and such and set her book 
bag aside. She then began brushing her hair while quickly walking 
back to the bathroom. I sat there for a few minutes longer till she 
came back out. She sat and lay down with a huff. I'm pretty sure 
she's tired. 

"Why don't you lay on the bed properly. I might kick you off if you 
sleep like that." I giggled and she pouted, her cheeks already 
growing red. It was really fun teasing her. She rolled over and 
crawled to the side of the bed she would sleep on. Umi-chan turned 
out the lights before we settled under the blankets. She lay there 
silently for a bit before I asked her 
something . 

"Umi-chan . . . ? " 


"Mm?" 


"Are you... going to tell Kotori-chan or Honoka-chan about any of 
this? I mean, you love Kotori-chan, right? Then you should-" 

"I do love her, Nozomi, but the fact is, she ran to Honoka when I 
distanced myself from her. If she really did love me back, she would 
have stayed with me or asked if something was wrong. Indeed, it is 
partially my fault as I pushed her away when she would approach me, 
but if she loved me as much as I love her, then she would have 
continued to push against the walls I had put up." I looked at her 
sympathetically . 

I then thought over Umi-chan 's words and translated the actions that 
she would take. "Umi-chan ... please don't tell me-" 

"I won't stop them, Nozomi." my eyes widened. _No..._ "Since Honoka 

has always loved Kotori, and Kotori now loves Honoka, I find no point 

in trying to push myself between them." 

"Y-yeah, but-" 

"Please, Nozomi. Don't tell either of them. I don't want them to 
regret loving one another or blaming themselves for all this." she 
looked up at me with her brown eyes and pleaded me. I couldn't just 
say no. Oh, I wanted to so badly, but I couldn't. 

"Okay..." I muttered to her. I then asked another question. "Why 
doesn't your grandpa just take care of you instead of your 
grandfather? " 

"He is too sickly so the doctors will not let me stay with him 

alone." that made sense, but I still couldn't get the fact that 

Umi-chan wouldn't tell Kotori-chan or Honoka-chan. 


She simply buried her face into the pillow and muffled an 



' oyasumi ' . 


Tomorrow ... and the months to come, are going to be painful for 
Elichi, Nicochi, Maki-chan and I. None of us want to just sit back 
and watch Kotori-chan and Honoka-chan flirt with one another while 
Umi-chan hurts in the background. 

But trust is important to Umi-chan, and I didn't want to break the 
trust we have by saying something that would not only be betraying 
Umi-chan 's trust, but will possibly break Kotori-chan and Honoka-chan 
in the process. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Two Weeks Before the Festival<p> 

"I... have an announcement to make." Kotori said. Umi had left to her 
house to help prepare for the festival. Of course, Nozomi, Eli, 
Nico-chan and I were very worried for her, but she assured us that 
her grandfather wouldn't dare touch her during this time of 
year . 

After Umi left, Kotori and Honoka had called us to gather in the 
clubroom because they wanted to say something. The two were sitting 
there nervously as the rest of sat patiently. 

"What's up, Kotori-chan?" Rin asked, oblivious to the current 
atmosphere . 

"W-well ... first I just wanted to say," she steeled herself and looked 
back at everyone with resolve in her eyes. "I'm in love with 
Honoka-chan . " 

I froze. I shifted my eyes over to my three seniors and they looked 
just as surprised, except Nozomi was hiding it better. Rin and Hanayo 
simply looked confused. 

"B-but...I thought you loved Umi-chan...?" Hanayo said. I remembered 
that the two of them were completely unaware of the issue with Kotori 
and Umi . 

"I thought I did. . .but Umi-chan doesn't love me anymore." she said 
firmly. I clenched my fists under the table. _Umi does love you, she 
just doesn't want you getting hurt._ 

"Ehh? No way..." Rin said dejectedly. I guess she saw that someone 
was going to get hurt when this was all over. 

"So... what are you going to do about it?" Eli asked. She did a good 
job keeping her composure, but I'm sure Nozomi and Nico-chan could 
tell that her voice shook. 

"I... I'm going to end it with Umi-chan on the day of the 
festival . " 

And at that... my heart stopped. My head screamed to tell Kotori 
everything that Umi told us, but I couldn't. I would only be breaking 
the promise I made to Umi... 



><pXstrong>Thanks for reading, and remember, please tell me which 
ending you would prefer and ask me if you have any concerns or 
questions. I will get to them as quickly as I can. See 
you ! <strong> 


3 . Chapter 3 

**Hello everyone! I'm back with another chapter! Yay ... awkward 
silence. Okay! Well, it seems that a lot of readers want the happy 
KotoUmi ending so, I will write that. Urn, the material that I have 
for the happy ending is pretty vague, so I apologize in advance if it 
takes longer to update. Plus, schools a pain and always gets in the 
way. ** 

**Also, as I have said last chapter, this chapter ends with the 
original ending. For those of you that wanted the angsty KotoUmi 
ending, here it is. So... yeah. I also want to apologize if this is a 
bit rushed. This was how the format was supposed to be originally 
(lots of time skips).** 

**If you enjoy reading this or you have questions and/or concerns, 
please review or pm me and I will get to them as soon as I can. Once 
again, hope you enjoy!** 

**NOTE: For those of you who didn't know, there is a law called 
Corporal Punishment (in the Home) .** 

* *Disclaimer : I do not own Love Live!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The silence was breath-taking, and not in a good way. I wanted to 
say something, but I just couldn't. I knew, that if I opened my 
mouth, the words would keep coming out and it'll end up doing worse 
than good. I could only clench my fists and sit there stiffly while 
staring down my juniors. <p> 

"W-why...on the day of the festival?" Hanayo asked. She looked like 
she was about to cry. She, like Eli, Nozomi, Maki-chan and I, didn't 
want someone in our group to get hurt. I felt so useless ... the person 
that was getting hurt as well as the people hurting that person are 
right in front of me. Yet, I can't do anything about it! 

"I... want to spend time with Honoka-chan that day. Besides, that's 
the only day I'll have an excuse to talk to her ... otherwise, I'm sure 
she'd refuse to talk." it made me so mad. 

"That ... that ' s so mean, Kotori-chan ! " Rin blurted all of a sudden. "I 
mean, Rin knows that Umi-chan works really hard for the festival. She 
told Rin all about it one time. And then to do something so mean to 
her on that day... that's not nice! And not fair either!" Rin herself 
was on the verge of tears at this point. I had no idea that her and 
Umi talked. Maybe during those private dance sessions Umi gave almost 
everybody . 

"Well, she's mean to me too! She ignores me all the time and never 
talks to me..." Kotori looked genuinely hurt. Is this how she 
feels ? 



"E-even though!" Rin looked more frantic than angry. But then again, 
this was Rin. "I-if Rin got in a fight with Kayo-chin, Rin would want 
to talk to her to know what's wrong." Rin was trying hard not to cry, 
but it wasn't working very well. 

"Are you sure you are going to do this, Kotori?" Nozomi asked. She 
hid her distress really well. "Are you sure you won't regret 
this ? " 

"I'm sure." I wanted to say something. I needed to say something. 

"I'm going to break up with Umi-chan." I couldn't say anything...! 
grit my teeth in frustration. I wanted to tell her, but that would be 
losing Umi ' s trust, and that was one thing I didn't want to lose. 
Because if something like this happens again, she won't entrust me 
with her secrets, and she'll be suffering alone in something that may 
be worse than this. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After that stupid meeting ended, I briskly walked with Nozomi, 
Nico, and Maki to the location of the festival. Nozomi and I have 
been there several times because she would help a bit since she was a 
volunteered miko in that area.<p> 

When we walked up to the shrine, there were people all over the place 
setting up booths and stands and hanging decorations and such. We 
then caught sight of Umi as she walked around with another boy. She 
seemed really close to them and he was also helping. Maybe they were 
family friends? Possible family? Nozomi said that Umi mentioned a 
cousin, but that cousin was a girl. They had put some boxes away and 
exchanged words before they separated. 

"Umi!" Nico yelled. Umi looked really surprise at our appearance. 

"You need to tell Kotori. You have to." 

"Why?" she furrowed her eyebrows and looked genuinely confused. Why 
is she confused about this? 

"She's going to break up with you on the day of the festival. She 
just told us today." Umi visibly stiffened at that, and turned away 
sadly . 

"Heh, I figured. It was just a matter of time when she would end us 
all together. After all, we've practically broken up already." she 
said while looking down. She was obviously upset, but she made no 
action to do something about it. 

"So... you're going to tell her, right?" Maki asked with a bit of hope 
in her voice. 

"I have already told Nozomi. I will not intervene in their newfound 
love. If this is what she wants, I will not stop her. And I know 
Honoka will not leave her so she will be okay." Umi actually looked 
happy when she said that. What she said really brought out the 
explanation for what she had told me before. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Why don't you go to Kotori? Tell her all this. You don't have to 



just sit back and watch them be together." Eli said to Umi . Nozomi 
went to help at the shrine so Umi volunteered to help her with 
student council work.<p> 

"There is no reason for me to do so." 

"You love her. That's plenty." 

"Even if I love her, I cannot show her that love. If she stays with 
me, she'll only be in more pain. There is no point." Umi didn't say 
anything else, leaving Eli confused as to why she would say this. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Umi was sad she couldn't love Kotori the way she wanted to, but 
she was happy that Kotori had found someone that would love her and 
be able to show her that love. Even though that person happened to be 
one of her best friends, she still let her go. Just as selfless as 
always . . . <p> 

"I really appreciate you being there for me, but there really is not 
point. Kotori is done with me, and there is no reason I should try 
and stick around." I wanted to protest, but Umi seemed pretty 
stubborn about that. Kotori was also really stubborn and set about 
breaking up with Umi. But I felt that the end result will be anything 
from what the two expect, especially Kotori. I may not be Nozomi, but 
I can easily foresee something going horribly wrong with the outcome 
of all this. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"What should we do. Kayo-chin?" Rin-chan asked me. After what 
Kotori-chan told us earlier, Rin-chan has been pretty torn with the 
situation. Rin-chan wanted to get Kotori-chan to talk to Umi-chan so 
they could work it out, but Kotori-chan continued to 
refuse . <p> 

Rin-chan and I were sitting in the club room, struggling on what to 
do. A part of me wanted to root for Kotori-chan and Honoka-chan. If 
they found love, then I wouldn't want to stop them. But is 
Kotori-chan really in love with Honoka-chan? I mean, she and Umi-chan 
looked really, super happy together and now, Kotori-chan all of a 
sudden loves someone else. I don't know much about love, but from 
what I've seen on tv and magazines, this doesn't sound real. But I 
could be wrong. 

"What do you think we should do, Rin-chan?" I asked her. She seemed 
to be in a lot of distress. Maybe saying it out loud will make her 
feel better. 

"Rin thinks we should get Kotori-chan to talk to Umi-chan. Rin sees 
that Umi-chan is really sad all the time but Rin doesn't know why. 

Rin also saw that Kotori-chan was really sad when Umi-chan first 
became distant. Rin thinks they have a misunderstanding. That's all." 
she seemed pretty sure at that. I had to agree though. Umi-chan and 
Kotori-chan had a relatively stable relationship till Umi-chan began 
to keep her distance from everyone. No one knew why, and at some 
point, Kotori-chan stopped trying to find out. Maybe if Kotori-chan 
and Umi-chan had a conversation with one another, they could work it 
out? But how do you get them together? I didn't know. 



"Mou, Kayo-chin!" Rin-chan said out of nowhere and collapsed on top 
of me . 


"R-rin-chan? ! " I was really surprised. Sure, she does it all the 
time, but it always startles me. I got over the little scare and pet 
her head. She may not act like it, but she really cares about muse, 
and she doesn't want anything to happen the group. 

Rin-chan had also grown closer to Umi-chan. I remember we first met 
her before muse started. We came to check to see if we got into the 
school and, as you can see, we did. We ended up getting lost in the 
school when we were touring around and Rin-chan was running and 
tripped. She scrapped her knee and couldn't walk properly, and that 
was when we met Umi-chan, or Umi-senpai at the time. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>"Itai, Kayo-chin!" I held my knee as Kayo-chin tried to calm me 
down . <p> 

"C-careful, Rin-chan ... you ' 11 hurt yourself even more!" 

"Oh, are you okay?" there was another voice. It was calm and 
collected, as if I wasn't just loudly complaining about my knee. 

I turned around and saw a girl that looked about our age. She had 
long, navy blue hair and bright brown eyes. She wore the Otonokizaka 
uniform with a blue ribbon. That meant she was a year older than 
us . 

"Oh, you hurt your knee." she looked slightly alarmed for a moment 
and knelt down beside us. She seemed to examine it for a moment 
before having a small smile. "Here, climb on my back. I can take you 
to the infirmary." she stayed knelt on the ground except she had 
turned around. 

"A-are you sure? I might be too heavy." she looked kind of thin and 
fragile, and her skin was really pale too. Almost like the kind of 
person that didn't get in the sun very often. 

"Do not worry about me." she kept insisting, so I awkwardly climbed 
onto her back, and she lifted me up as if I weighed nothing. I 
grasped into her back immediately and unintentionally brushed over 
the muscles that flex along her back. Maybe she wasn't as weak as I 
thought . 

She walked in some direction with me on her back. Kayo-chin following 
beside us. We didn't talk at all on the way there. When we entered, 
the nurse was absent, so she set me on one of the beds and patched up 
my knee. I kept telling her that it wasn't that bad, but she ignored 
me and cleaned and bandaged it up. 

"Well, there you go." she got up looking quite proud. I smiled and 
thanked her happily. Seems like the people at this school are really 
nice . 

"Umi-chan~ where did you go?" another girl came by. She also had a 
blue bow, meaning she was also a year older. 



"A-ah...I'm sorry, Honoka. I just went to help a girl." she 
apologized to her friend. She the turned back and waved to us. "Hope 
to see you at school one day." 

"Umi . . . senpai . " I smiled to myself. Looks like I had made a 
friend . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Eh~ really? That must be so cool nya ! " I yelled. Umi-chan, 
Kayo-chin and I were walking home together after school. Kayo-chin 
helped me finished some classwork and we bumped into Umi-chan when we 
were about to leave. <p> 

"Heh, yeah." Umi-chan had just told us that her family were the ones 
that prepared the local festival. She said that she was going to help 
set up in a few months . 

Umi-chan told me about all the preparations that needed to be done, 
as well as some of the performances she did. She said she going to do 
a kendo match with one her extended family members this year. She 
always looked exhausted and lately I noticed she wasn't all that 
happy. I never put much thought into it though. Umi-chan always had a 
lot of responsibilities outside of school. 

Sometimes though, I wish she would share her problems with some of 
us. I know she works really hard for not only herself, but for us 
too. Maybe that's why she hasn't been very happy. Is she stressed 
about something? 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Kayo-chin was absent today, so I spent most of my day with 
Umi-chan. Maki-chan was with the third years somewhere and 
Kotori-chan and Honoka-chan were off somewhere as well. I had been 
wondering lately why Kotori-chan and Umi-chan didn't talk a lot to 
each other, but I just thought Umi-chan wanted some alone time. But 
out of curiosity, I asked her.<p> 

"Ne, Umi-chan?" we were eating in the school's do jo. No one else was 
there but I figured Umi-chan had access here since she was the 
captain of the team. 

"Yes?" she swallowed her bit of food and covered her mouth before 
responding. I giggled in my head. She was always so proper and 
kind . 

"Are you and Kotori-chan okay?" I asked quite bluntly. Umi-chan 
stiffened a little bit and she looked down onto the floor. She then 
continued eating her food slowly. I figured she'd tell me later, so I 
simply waited while eating my own lunch. 

When she finished, she continued to stare at the floor for a bit 
before she began talking. 

"Kotori and I... aren't on the best of terms right now." I stared 
confusingly at her. She seemed to understand as she talked more. 

"I... began to ignore her, and she is doing something behind my back." 
she then looked at me with sad eyes. I couldn't see Umi-chan in those 
eyes. "It's my fault that we are like this... but it's also partly her 



fault." she then pat and ruffled my hair a bit before giving me a 
faint smile. "Talk to each other, and never give up. Make sure you 
have that with Hanayo . " I blushed slightly at that. She giggled 
softly. It was a foreign sound to me, and it made me happy that she 
would share something like this with someone else for once. 

I didn't know how bad her current relationship with Kotori-chan was, 
but I'm sure they would be fine. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I lay there on Kayo-chin's lap, thinking about what Umi-chan told 
me before. She told me that her and Kotori-chan didn't talk to one 
another. Maybe this was all a misunderstanding! Yes! If I could get 
them to talk, they'll patch everything up ! <p> 

I could only hope I was right . 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>I groaned into my pillow as soon as I came home. Walking through 
the door, I lumbered over to my room and plopped down onto my 
bed . <p> 

"Onee-chan, are you okay?" Arisa had peeked her head into my room as 
she saw me come home. 

"Yeah, just tired." I smiled at her. She seemed to believe me as she 
smiled back and ran off somewhere. The frown that had habited my face 
for these two weeks returned when she disappeared. 

We had two weeks. Two weeks before the festival, to get Kotori and 
Umi together. And now, the festival was tomorrow. Umi kept telling us 
to forget about tomorrow's events and simply enjoy ourselves. She 
even offered to lend us kimonos that belonged to the women in her 
family . 

We tried to get Kotori to talk to Umi. Fail. We tried to get Umi to 
explain things to Kotori. Fail. It was no use. My throat was itching 
with the words that would get them to confront one another, but they 
wouldn't come out. No matter how much my heart wanted to tell them, 
my brain always kept them in. 

Saying something would lose Umi ' s trust. Saying something would break 
Kotori and Honoka. I didn't even know if saying something would fix 
all this. Of course, there was always a chance, but I didn't want to 
even think about what would happen if saying something only made 
everything worse. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It was the day of the festival. I should be really happy. After 
all, we all worked so hard setting it up. We did every year. But this 
time was different. I was going to completely lose the person I love 
the most. And there was nothing I could do to stop it. A knock 
sounded on my door and I called to let the visitor in.<p> 

"Aha! Umi-nee!" a boy walked over. I smiled gently to lift him into 
my sore and pained embrace. He wrapped his tiny arms around me and 
began tugging on my hair. 



"How have you been, Umi?" a woman walked in. She was part of my 
extended family. One of my aunts, if I remembered correctly, that was 
very close with my mother. People like her, I never remembered our 
relations, and since my mother wasn't around anymore, I assumed I was 
my mother's replacement, in her eyes. 

"Quite alright. How about yourself?" she began to talk about things I 
never asked her about. They were always like this. They would tell me 
all the gossip that was floating around in the branch and main 
houses, entrusting me with secrets my grandfather would beat me for 
knowing . 

"Oh, did you hear? Yukino-san and her husband are returning this 
year." that caught my attention. The boy in my arms continued to pull 
at my tresses, but I could care less. 

"W-when? " 

"I heard she's coming later tonight, but I didn't hear why. That's so 
weird, huh? After all these years she's coming back all of a sudden. 
With her husband! Ugh, that little piece of filth." the woman began 
to rant about how 'disgusting' Satoshi was. It made me mad, but I 
couldn't get my mind to think of anything other than, 'Why is Yukino 
coming back? ' 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Its been an hour or so since we've been at the festival. We've 
all caught up with one another already, except Umi-chan. Eli-chan, 
Nozomi-chan, Nico-chan and Maki-chan didn't talk very much, while 
Rin-chan and Hanayo-chan looked really sad. Honoka-chan and I didn't 
understand, but we didn't ask. They didn't seem to reject the fact 
that I was breaking up with Umi-chan, so I wasn't sure why they were 
all upset. <p> 

Then I saw her. In the distance, and through the crowd. She wore a 
dark blue kimono with gold, red, and green designs on it. They 
twisted and turned into intricate flowers and swirls, creating an all 
but flawless piece of cloth. 

She had half her hair up in a bun while she let the rest of it 
cascade down her back. Her hair blended nicely with the fabric, 
though it was a shade darker. She stood beside a woman and held the 
hand of an infant boy. 

She was still as beautiful as ever. Her pale skin against the dark 
frame of her hair, bringing out her rosy cheeks and red lips. And 
especially her brown eyes and shown amber from the light of the 
lanterns . 

And by some mysterious force, she turned around and found me amidst 
the people. My breath hitched and she stared at me for some time, 
before exchanging words with the woman and walking towards me in 
leveled strides. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>I continued to listen to the woman speak of things that did not 
concern me. Her son continued to drag me around and ask for things. 



He wasn't annoying; quite adorable actually, but his mother was a 
pain . <p> 

Something then just told me to turn around. It was like a figurative 
tug that taunted my mind with the presence behind me. I turned my 
head to look, and my eyes were drawn to that presence in an 
instant . 

She stood among the crowd of people, surrounded by unknown faces and 
objects. But I could see her face from a mile away. 

Kotori stood there is a light green kimono with dark green, yellow, 
and white colors painted against the former. They imprinted images of 
birds and flowers that simply complimented everything about her. 

Her hair was styled in its normal fashion as the ashen color framed 
her blemish-less skin and bright amber eyes. Her happiness shown off 
those eyes, until they met mine. They darkened slightly, obviously in 
no joy of seeing me. But who could blame her. I caused her all this 
pain . 

I gave the woman back her son and simply walked towards the 
inevitable. The outcome of this night always played in my head, my 
mind always messing with me as it gave me dreamsa€" dreams that this 
nightmare would never occur. 

But here it was. Right before me in the form of an alluring girl. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Hi, Umi-chan." I said awkwardly when she was within ear 
shot . <p> 

"Hello, Kotori." she said to me. "Girls." she smiled and nodded in 
acknowledgement to the others . 

"Umi-chan." I said abruptly. She looked at me curiously. My stomach 
began to fill with butterflies. "I... need to tell you something. Can 
we go somewhere else?" 

She looked at me for a bit, but then smiled gently and gestured us 
over in another direction. I didn't know if my eyes were playing 
tricks on me, but I could have sworn I saw a tinge of sadness in 
Umi-chan 's clear, brown orbs. 

The other girls stood a ways away. They could see us, but could not 
hear our conversation. 

"So, what was it that you wanted to tell me?" Umi-chan asked. I 
realized I hadn't said much at all to her. 

"W-well, you see..." I started. Why was this so hard to say? "I... I 
think we should break up." I said quickly. I then looked to the 
ground, almost in shock of my own words. But why? 

My stomach was filled to the brim with figurative butterflies, making 
me uncomfortable with it. My heart began to beat painfully in my 
chest as my hands shook slightly. Why? 


It was getting hard to breathe. The air I took in all of a sudden 



felt thick and humid. My throat felt strangely dry as I swallowed. 
Why? 

I felt a calloused palm press itself against the side of my cheek 
ever so softly. That palm then pulled my face up, and a pair of warm 
lips pressed against mine for a mere second before they pulled 
away . 

My body instinctively leaned towards that instant shot of warmth, 
before I stopped myself. Why do I feel inclined to cling to her? 

I timidly looked up to the eyes I had fallen in love with, and my 
heart felt as if strings were pulling against it when I stared into 
her pained expression. 

"I hope she treats you well..." and that was the last I heard from 
that warmth. The hand dragged away from my cheek and I immediately 
began to miss it. 

My heart hurt. My soul felt empty. The warmth I thought I had with 
Honoka-chan was no longer there. All I felt now was the lingering 
touch of the warmth that was no longer within my reach. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>So, I think I'm going to only respond to the reviews with 
questions and concerns . I really appreciate them all, but there are 
just so many. Not that it's a bad thing, I really like it and it 
shows me that you enjoy reading this. So thank you!<strong> 

**Also, I had a reviewer that requested I make this UmiMaki, and 
another reviewer that requested HonoKoto. For the sake of what I had 
planned for this story, I will not do that and it'll stay KotoUmi. 
But, I can attempt to write UmiMaki and HonoKoto stories separate of 
this one. I don't know when they'll be written, but I can try. Also, 
no matter how much I like both ships, I have very little experience 
with them, so... yeah.** 

**Anyway, I really hope you enjoyed this! As I have said before, I 
apologize if the updates come slower. All of this was already planned 
so I got it done quickly. The rest is slowly piecing itself together 
in my head, so it will take longer for me to write. Thanks for 
reading, see you all soon!** 


End 
f ile . 



